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The Most Holy Eucharist, 
the Expression of God’s Love for Mankind. 


Jesus Christ came into this world to reveal to man the love 
which God has for him, to re-establish the reign of the love of God 
upon earth. During His whole life He never ceased to give to 
mankind proofs of this love. At the end of His life, however, 
He gathered up this divine love into one grand act, into one great 
gift of grace, the Most Holy Eucharist. The divine Eucharist is 
therefore, the most excellent expression of the love of Jesus Christ 
for mankind. This heavenly gift is above all that divine fire, which 
Jesus Christ brought upon earth to inflame the whole world. 

The marks of this true and perfect love are benignity, sim- 
plicity and fidelity. 


Benignity of Our Eucharistic God. 


Benignity is the expression of love. Love gives cheerfully. 
Will not a loving mother, a solicitous father give anything to 
their needy child? Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sacrament gives 
also; and what does He give? ‘‘Everything that He has,’’ says 
St. Augustine, “‘His grace, His merits, His glory.’’ ‘‘He keeps 
nothing back,’’ says St. Thomas. ‘‘He places all the riches of 
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His love in the sacramental gift. In this gift He presents to us 
all the love of His Incarnation, all the merits of His life and His 
works, the entire price of Redemption.’’ 

Yes, He does still more. He gives us His person, His blood, 
His life, His soul, His divinity. He becomes the property of 
man, his possession and nourishment. What unheard of conde- 
scension! St. Augustine calls the Holy Eucharist ‘‘folly of 
— Simplicity of the Love of Our Lord in the Eucharist. 

We recognize the perfection of love in the way and manner 
of giving. Whosoever gives in a dignified and lofty manner caus- 
es the needy to feel his dependence; pure love allows only the 
gift to appear and conceals the hand which gives, yea, conceals 
even the gift itself in order to surprise the friend and to turn 
attention from self. ‘True friendship,’’ says St. Jerome, “‘knows 
no distinction.”’ 

The Holy Eucharist is given us through the hands of the 
priest, who is not free from human frailty and has even full liberty 
of sinning, and whom the Lord often chooses from the midst 
of poor artisans, the common people of the world. 

Jesus conceals His glory, His majesty, His power, and even 
His sanctity. He likewise veils His body, His whole divine 
person in the Eucharist, in order to be accessible to all. 

When God created the first man, He took a little earth and 
animated it, thus was the body of the first man created.—Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God, the Son of man, who in the Eucharist 
wishes to be our guest, our sacrifice, and our nourishment, takes 
bread, changes it into Himself, and becomes living bread. How 
simple ‘is not His sacramental state! Kings appear only in the 
splendor of their dignity, often with great pomp and at great ex- 
pense; and they must be received in a manner becoming their 
rank. Jesus Christ on the contrary becomes a burden to nobody; 
His palace is a tabernacle, His residence a ciborium, His resting 
place a corporal. In His Eucharistic state He requires little 
room. He is unassuming and very simple. 


Fidelity of Jesus in the Eucharist. 


The faithfulness of Jesus also reveals itself in the Holy 
Eucharist, for He remains with us perpetually and is always at 
our disposal. Day and night He waits for us without growing 
tired or impatient. 

The love of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament perseveres in 
giving, it feels the necessity to give, to give itself. The love of 
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Jesus even then perseveres when it is abandoned, despised, yea, 
even blasphemed. Truly, Thy love extends unto foolishness! 
What is man that Thou dost treat him thus? What balance 
is Thine when Thou weighest Thy merits and those of mankind? 
In one scale is placed man with his misery, his sins; in the 
other Jesus Christ, His natural, His glorious life, all His merits, 
all His treasures: and it is man who is found to outweigh. 


Our Lord Loves Us Personally. 


Our Lord gives us personal proofs of His love. Does He 
not come personally into our hearts to receive our love and grati- 
tude? Does He not come to each of His children, to speak to 
him, to embrace him? His visit is always so kind, so loving. 
All these are proofs of personal love. Our Lord does not be- 
come weary of loving us and of imparting Himself to each of us. 
If many receive Him, He still gives Himself entirely to each 
one. If the-church be filled with adorers, cannot each of us 
pray to Jesus, speak to Him, ask graces of Him? Does not our 
Lord listen to each of us as though we were alone in the church? 
Thus Jesus loves each of us personally. Each one receives Him 
entirely for himself without disadvantage to others. Jesus is 
greater than we all, for He is inexhaustible. 

O may we often think to what degree Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament loves us and it will be easier for us to remain in 
His presence—before the holy Eucharist. 





Five Hundred Gold Pieces. 


In England there was for a long time a heavy penalty attach- 
ed to hearing or saying Mass. A very wealthy Count was sur- 
prised in the act of hearing Mass and was fined five hundred 
pieces of gold. Whereupon this noble gentleman selected from 
his treasury five hundred of the most beautiful Portuguese gold 
pieces, each of which had a cross stamped upon it, and paid 
them to the official. When the latter smilingly asked the reason 
why he was paid with such beautiful pieces of gold, the Count 
answered: ‘‘I believe that I would commit a sin, if I should pay 
for the grace to adore my God and Redeemer during Holy Mass 
with a less precious coin. Know also, that between the cross, 
which you see here engraven upon the coins, and the most Blessed 
Sacrament there exist the most intimate relations; both are 
memorials of the infinite love of God.”’ 





— 


bolp Mass and the Incarnation. 


HE mysteries of the life and passion of 

Jesus Christ are not only represented and 

placed before our eyes during Holy Mass, 

but are truly and actually renewed. The 

renowned and pious Marchantius writes 

as follows: ““What is Holy Mass if not 

a lively and complete representation, nay, 

renewal of the Incarnation, the birth, 

the life, the sufferings and the death of Christ, and the redemp- 
tion that He wrought.”’ 

And the Church prays in the secret: prayers for the ninth 
Sunday after Pentecost: ‘“‘As often as the remembrance of this 
victim is celebrated, so often is the work of our redemption car- 
ried on.’’ In the first place the most sacred mystery of the 
Incarnation is renewed. 

The Priest and Mary. 

As the Blessed Virgin Mary offered to the Lord her body and 
soul to accomplish the Incarnation of the Son of God, and the 
Word was made flesh in her virginal body by the overshadowing 
of the Holy Ghost—thus the priest presents bread and wine to 
the Heavenly Father and offers them up to Him, and the Holy 
Ghost changes them by virtue of the words of consecration, into 
the true body and true blood of Christ. 

Let us listen to the clear and memorable words of the Ven- 
erable Alanus de Rupe: ‘‘As Christ at the Ave of the angel be- 
came man by the overshadowing of the Holy Ghost in the womb 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary, so in each holy Mass He again as it 
were becomes man, in a different manner it is true, a sacramental 
manner, but by the overshadowing of the same Holy Ghost.’’ 

Five Words. 

May we not here exclaim in astonishment: Who, O priest of 
God, is like unto thee ?—Perhaps Mary the Mother of God ?—As 
far as the heavens are exalted above the earth, so far does Mary, 
the Immaculate Virgin, exceed all God’s creatures in greatness 
and holiness. But concerning power, that of the priest is far 
more extraordinary. In response to five words, which Mary in 
her humility spoke, the Eternal Word descended into her womb; 
in obedience to five words, which the priest speaks in virtue of 
the power given him, our Lord descends daily upon the altar. 
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Dignity of the Priest. 

For this reason St. Augustine could exclaim: ‘“‘O sublime 
dignity of the priest, in whose hands Christ again becomes man ! 
O heavenly mystery, which God the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost operate in so marvelous a manner by the priest.”’ 
St. John Damascene says: “‘If I am asked how bread is changed 
into the body of Christ, I answer: The Holy Ghost overshadows 
the priest, and operates that in the elements, which He effected 
in the womb of the Virgin Mary.’’ St. Bonaventure likewise 
states the same when he says: ‘‘God appears to do nothing less 
when he deigns daily to descend from heaven upon our altars, 
than He did, when He came down from Heaven and assumed our 


human nature.’’ 
Great and Joyful. 


Thomas 4 Kempis says in the Imitation of Christ: ‘‘As often 
‘ as thou sayest or hearest Mass, it ought to seem to thee as great, 
as mew, and as delightful as if Christ, that same day first descend- 
ing into the womb of the Virgin, had been made man.’’ Are 
these not admirable words? Is this not a consoling thought? 
What inexpressible comfort it would be for us:if Christ now for 
the first time became man, and if this joyful news were announced 
tous! Who would not hasten with joy to adore Christ, to implore 


of Him grace and mercy? Then why do we not hasten as gladly 
to assist at the Holy Sacrifice, since He becomes man again in a 
mystic manner in every Holy Mass? Why do we not there im- 
plore His grace and mercy? The principal reason is that we have 
not a lively faith, and consequently we do not fully appreciate 
this great gift of God. 

Miracle of Miracles. 


We will now consider, how Christ renews His Incarnation 
and the many wonders He performs in the act. Faith teaches 
us that, when the priest holds the host in his hands before the 
consecration, he holds nothing but a piece of bread. But as soon 
as he pronounces the words of consecration, at that very moment 
the host is changed by divine power into the true body of Christ. 
And since without blood the body cannot live, so the blood of 
Christ is also present in His sacred body. Thus in place of the 
bread, which a moment before the priest held in his hands, he now 
holds Jesus Christ, the Son of the most high God. Owhata 
sublime mystery! O what a miracle beyond all understanding, 
in which not one but many and great wonders are contained ! 

Is it not a wonder beyond all wonders, that bread can become 
the real body of Jesus Christ, and wine His true blood? Is it not 
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a wonder beyond all wonders, that although the bread and wine 
are no longer present, the outward forms of both bread and wine 
remain? They retain the shape, the color, the taste they pos- 
sessed before the consecration. Is it not a wonder beyond all 
wonders, that these outward forms or accidents remain, independ- 
ent of all else, and preserved only by supernatural means? Isit 
nota wonder beyond all wonders, that Christ can reduce His hu- 
man body into so small a compass as to be contained within a 
little host, nay, within the most minute particle of it? 
Saint Gertrude. 

This was made known to S¢. Gertrude, as we read in her 
revelations: On one occasion when she was hearing Mass, just 
before the consecration, bowing down to the ground, she said: 
““Lord, the mystery which Thou dost now operate is so ¢remen- 
dous and so great, that I scarcely dare to breathe or speak; it is 
enough for me to hide myself in the deepest valley of humility, 
expecting my share in the salvation, which Thou dost here impart 
to Thine elect.’’ Thereupon our Lord replied: ‘‘Thou knowest 
that in holy Mass I offer myself to my Heavenly Father for the 
salvation of the world; and thou dost also know, that many do 
not profit by this salutary sacrifice. If thou wert to exert thy- 


self with all thy strength to inflame mankind with so heartfelt a 
love for this holy Sacrifice, that it could have its full effect on the 
living as well as on the dead, thou wouldst then have assisted me 
to the extent of thy ability in the accomplishment of my work.”’ 


Tbe Greatest Honor and Glory of God. 

We will now proceed to consider how vast is the power con- 
ferred by Christ upon the priest, when he empowers him to per- 
form the greatest miracles with a few words, to change bread and 
wine into His sacred body and blood. Concerning this priestly 
power the Venerable Alanus de Rupe says: ‘“The power of God 
the Father is so great that it could call the heavens and the earth 
into being out of nothing; but the power of the priest (conferred 
upon him by God) isso great, that it can call down the Son 
of God Himself to be a sacrifice and asacrament.’’ And then 
the following remarkable words are added: ‘‘That is for the 
greatest honor and glory of God, that is the greatest joy of His 
Blessed Mother, the felicity of the blessed, the surest help of the 
living, the chief solace of the souls in purgatory.’”’ 

O exalted dignity of the Catholic Christian, for whose salva- 
tion Christ Jesus daily becomes man again in a mystic manner 
during Holy Mass! ‘*God so loved the world as to give His only- 
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begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him may not perish, 
but may have life everlasting.’’ (St. John 1. 16.) What sweet 
consolation for us poor banished children of Eve, that we are so 
tenderly loved by our God, who daily descends from heaven and 
renews His Incarnation for our salvation! Should not the thought 
of this be for us a source of the sweetest joy? Should we not, if 
possible, daily assist at holy Mass with the most fervent devotion? 





A Genufiection before the Blessed Sacrament. 


In a small work entitled: ‘‘Genuflection before the most 
Blessed Sacrament’’ the well known writer, Gaume relates as 


follows : 
*““You are all acquainted with the Most Reverend Mermillod, 


that saintly bishop and eloquent apostle. He told me that while 
he was still Vicar at Geneva he converted a protestant without 
knowing it, by merely making the genuflection reverently before 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. He had the pious custom of pay- 
ing a last visit to the Most Blessed Sacrament every evening, to 
attend to the perpetual light, and to see if the doors were locked 
and if no one was hidden in the church, for it was feared that a 
sacrilegious robbery might be committed. When he had care- 
fully looked after everything, he knelt on the altar steps fora 
short time, after which he made a profound genuflection, kissed 
the floor as a sign of particular reverence before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament and then returned home. 

One evening, believing himself to be alone in the church, he 
finished his devotions as usual and having arisen from his knees, 
he was startled by a noise. Suddenly the door of a confessional 
opened and a very distinguished lady stepped out. ‘‘What are 
you doing here at this hour, my Lady ?’’ said Mermillod. ‘I am 
a protestant, as you know,’’ she answered. ‘I have been pres- 
ent at the sermons, you have given during Lent, onthe real pres- 
ence of Jesus Christ in the Sacrament of the Altar. Your arguments 
have convinced me of the truth of this doctrine. Only one doubt 
remained and that was—pardon me for saying it—does he himself 
believe what he says? I therefore wished to see if when alone or 
in secret you would conduct yourself before the Holy Eucharist 
as one who believes in it, and I had firmly resolved to be convert- 
ed if your conduct corresponded with your words. I came, I 
have seen, I believe,—pray, hear my confession.’’—And to-day 
this lady is one of the most zealous Catholics of Geneva.’’ 





— 


HA Martyr for the Blessed Sacrament. 


During the early part of May inthe year of our Lord 304, 
some twenty Christians were seized by the pagans, fettered and 
chained together and led through the streets of Rome, and finally 
cast intoadungeon. Having been brought before the cruel judge, 
they were commanded to adore the false gods. They, however, 
remained firm, and rejoiced that they were permitted to suffer for 
the sake of Christ. The judge then commanded that they should 
again be cast into prison; and the next day some were to be 
thrown to the wild beasts and others beheaded. These Christian 
heroes prepared themselves in their dungeon for their last combat 
by prayer and the singing of psalms. They had but one desire, 
namely, that they might once more receive our Lord in holy 
communion. 

It was with deepest sympathy that the clergy thought of their 
imprisoned and condemned fellow Christians. The faithful were 
assembled in the catacombs, and the pious priest Dionysius had just 
said Mass. After praying for the martyrs, they took counsel to- 
gether as to the best means for conveying to them the holy Viati- 
cum. This was no easy matter. It was a long distance through 
the streets of the city and the officials had carefully noted the 
ministers of the sanctuary. If one of them dared appear on the 
street he would immediately be seized and put to death, and the 
Blessed Sacrament be taken and most shamefully desecrated. 

The Sacred Bread was prepared and Dionysius turned round 
from the altar on which it had been placed to see who would be 
its safest bearer. Before any other could step forward, the young 
acolyte 7arcisius knelt at his feet. The child’s countenance was 
so beautiful in its lovely innocence, that it seemed to be that of an 
angel, and he extended his hands to receive the sacred deposit. 
‘Thou art too young, my child,’’ said the priest kindly. ‘‘My 
youth, holy father, will be my best protection. They will never 
think that I have the Blessed Sacrament with me, and I can carry 
It into the dungeon with the utmost security. Oh, do not refuse 
me this great honor.’’ The tears stood in the boy’s eyes and his 
cheeks glowed with emotion, as he spoke these words. Hestretched 
forth his hands eagerly, and his entreaty was so full of fervor and 
courage, that the plea was irresistible. 

Dionysius took the Divine Mysteries, wrapped up carefully in 
a linen cloth, and gave the boy the precious treasure. ‘“‘Remem- 
ber,’’ said he, ‘““Whom thou hast with thee. Wilt thou keep 
safely God’s sacred gifts?’’ ‘‘I will die rather then betray them,”’ 
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answered Tarcisius, as he folded the heavenly trust in the bosom 
of his tunic, crossed his arms upon his breast and hurried away. 
He tripped lightly along the streets of Rome and as he was ap- 
proaching a large mansion, its mistress, a rich lady without 
children, saw him coming, and was struck with his beauty and 
sweetness. 

“‘Stay one moment, dear child,’ she said, putting herself in 
his way; ‘‘tell me thy name, and where do thy parents live?’’ 
“‘I am Tarcisius, an orphan boy,”’ he replied, looking up smiling- 
ly; “I have no home.’’ ‘‘Then come into my house and rest. I 
wish to speak to thee. O, that I had a child like thee!’’ ‘“‘Not 
now, noble lady, not now. I have intrusted to me a most solemn 
and sacred duty, and I must not tarry a moment in its perform- 
ance.’’ ‘“Then promise me to come to-morrow; this is my house.’’ 
“If Iam alive, I will’’, answered the boy and hurried on. She 
watched him for a time and after some deliberation determined 
to follow him. Soon, however, she heard a tumult with horrid 
cries, which made her pause on her way until they had ceased, 
when she went on again. 

In the mean time, Tarcisius had come into an open space, 
where boys, just escaped from school, were beginning to play. 
“‘We just want one to make up the game; where shall we get 
him ?’’ said the leader. ‘‘Capital’’, exclaimed another, “‘here 
comes Tarcisius, whom I have not seen for an age. He used to 
be an excellent hand at our sports. Come, Tarcisius,’’ he added, 
stopping him by seizing his arm, “‘whither so fast? Take a part 
in our game; there’s a good fellow.’’ ‘“‘I can’t now,’’ answered 
Tarcisius, “‘I really can’t. Iam going on business of great im- 
portance.’’ ‘“‘But you shall,’’ exclaimed the first speaker, a strong 
and bullying youth, laying hold of him. ‘“‘I will have no sulking 
when I want anything done. So come and join us at once.”’ “‘I 
entreat you,’’ said the poor boy feelingly, ““do let me go.’’ ‘‘No 
such thing,”’ replied the other. ‘““What is that you seem to be 
carrying so carefully in your bosom? A letter, I suppose; well, 
give it to me, and I will put it by safe while we play.’’ And he 
snatched at the sacred deposit in Tarcisius’ breast. “‘Never, nev- 
er,’”’ answered the child, looking up towards heaven. “‘I will see 
it,’ insisted the other rudely; ‘‘I will know what is this wonder- 
full secret.’’ And he commenced pulling him roughly about. A 
crowd of men from the neighborhood soon gathered round, and 
all asked eagerly, what was the matter. They saw a boy who, 
with folded arms, seemed endowed with a supernatural strength, 
as he resisted every effort of one much bigger and stronger to 





— 76 — 


make him reveal what he was bearing. Cuffs, pulls, blows, kicks 
seemed to have no effect. He bore them all without a murmer 
or an attempt to retaliate; but he unflinchingly kept his pur- 
pose. 

‘“What is it, what can it be?’’ one began to ask the other, 
when a distinguished looking man, who was an enemy to the 
Christians, came:up. He had been present once by stealth at di- 
vine service in the catacombs and immediately recognized Tarci- 
sius who on the occasion had served the priest at the altar. When 
asked by the bystanders the same question, he replied contempt- 
uously as he turned on his heel: ‘“‘What is it? Why, only a 
Christian dog, '-bearing the mysteries.’’ This was enough. 
Heathen curiosity to see the mysteries of the Christians revealed 
and to insult them was aroused, and a general demand was made 
to Tarcisius to yield up his charge. ‘‘Never with life,’’ was his 
only reply. A heavy blow from a fist nearly stunned him, while 
the blood flowed from the wound. Another and another followed, 
till, covered with bruises, but with his arms crossed fast upon his 
breast he fell heavily to the ground. 

The mob closed upon him, and were just seizing him to tear 
from him his holy trust, when they felt themselves pushed aside, 
right and left, by some giant strength. It wasa tall, athletic 
officer, who thus put the brutal assailants to flight. He was a 
Christian and knew Tarcisius. He had no sooner cleared the 
ground than he was on his knees, and with tears in his eyes, 
raised up the bruised, fainting boy, and in most gentle tones asked : 
‘*‘Are you much hurt, Tarcisius?’’ ‘Nevermind me, Quadratus,”’ 
he answered, opening his eyes with a smile; “‘but I am carrying 
the Divine Mysteries; take care of them.”’ 

The soldier raised the boy in his arms with reverence, bearing 
not only the boy who had become a martyr, but the very King 
and Lord of martyrs, the divine Victim of eternal salvation. The 
child’s head leaned in confidence on the stout soldier’s neck, but 
his hands still tightly clasped the Blessed Sacrament. No one 
stopped the gallant soldier till a lady met him and stared amazedly 
at him. She drew nearer and looked closer at what he carried. 
‘Is it possible ?’’ she exclaimed withterror. ‘‘Is that Tarcisius, 
whom I met a few moments ago, so fair and lovely? Who can 
have done this?’’ ‘‘Madame,’’ replied Quadratus “‘they have 
murdered him because he was a Christian.’’ The lady looked for 
an instant on the child’s countenance. He opened his eyes 
upon her, smiled, and expired. 

Quadratus carried the dead body, together with the Blessed 
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Sacrament, to the pious Dionysius, who could not restrain his 
tears as he unfolded the child’s hands and took the Sacred Species 
from their clasp. The linen cloths were still folded about the 
Sacred Hosts just as he had given them to the boy. The Chris- 
tians buried the remains of St. Tarcisius in the catacombs. His 
sacred relics are venerated at present in the church of St. Sylves- 
ter at Rome. 





Different Kinds of Communion. 


The Venerable Sister Mary of the Nativity (died 1798), whose 
life was a perpetual miracle, writes the following concerning holy 
communion : 

Christ our Lord spoke to me as follows: ‘‘Among those who 
communicate, there are some who come to me as assassins, in or- 
der to put me to death, if it were possible. They are treacherous 
children, who like Judas, make use of a kiss to precipitate me 
into the grave of their inordinate passions. They make them- 
selves guilty of that abominable sin, a sacrilege. Here, however, 
are not meant those souls who have to endure violent temptations, 
and yielding through human frailty, commit mortal sin. These 
should not become disheartened, but take courage because I will 
have pity on them, if they but sincerely repent of their sins. 
They should by no means withdraw from my table but approach 
it the oftener, for they need my assistance. They should with 
true contrition approach the holy tribuna} of penance where I 
shall cleanse them. All their sins, no matter how great and de- 
testable they may have been, will be forgiven, and by the Sacra- 
ment of my Love, I will console them in their sufferings and 
comfort them in adversity; yea, I will give them new grace to 
battle against temptation, if they be only truly contrite and re- 
pentant. 

Those sinners, on the other hand, who are obstinate in their 
wicked habits, who are without contrition and amendment, and 
have the will to continue their evil life, complete the measure of 
their sins by their sacrilegious communion and hasten their per- 
dition, for they are enslaved by their passions and drink in their 
sins like water.’’ 

So far the words of our Lord. As you see they agree perfectly 
with the teaching of the church. No one receives an unworthy 
communion without knowing it. He commits this crime, who 
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intentionally, although he knows well what he is doing, conceals 
a grievous sin in confession. This usually happens through false 
shame. But still oftener holy communion is received unworthily, 
because one has no real sorrow and firm purpose of amendment 
for certain grievous sins which have become habitual, and refuses 
to make use of the means of amendment, as avoiding the occa- 
sions, frequent confession, daily prayers, etc., that have been 
recommended by the confessor, or intentionally seek unscrupulous 
confessors and decry those, who are more conscientious. Here 
the malice is considerably greater than with him who from false 
shame, concealsasin. Who conceals a sin will more readily be 
converted than the bold, habitual sinner; his conversion is only 
then possible, if he daily most fervently asks our Lady for 
this grace. 

Those anxious souls, however, who fear to fail in every con- 
fession and who even fear when receiving holy communion, are 
as far from making a bad communion as heaven is from the earth, 
although on this account their fear is not praiseworthy, for by it 
they are deprived of many graces, which they would receive by 
loving confidential intercourse with Jesus. While our Lord here 
exhausts Himself in His love to the utmost, they do not think of 
this, but look on Him as upon an executioner, who at any mo- 
ment is ready to place the blade on their neck. Sucha reception 
must surely grieve our Savior. 


The Imperfect Soul. 


Our Lord continues further: ‘““The imperfect form another 
class. They are those pious souls, who from want of due care 
and perfect watchfulness over themselves, become accustomed to 
commit certain venial sins, and because they consider these but 
imperfections do not try to free themselves from them. Such 
persons do not communicate unworthily, but tepidly, and place 
obstacles in the way of grace, for this sacrament is efficacious 
according to the preparation with which we receive it. These 
souls resemble children, who instead of receiving the caresses of 
their father, arm themselves against him and strike at him as far 
as they can. An earthly father would inflict the punishment of 
withdrawing from them. But I, the best of fathers, do not with- 
draw, if only their will be not wicked and their blows not fatal. 
My love reaches far beyond their ingratitude. I close my eyes to 
their defects, and look only at their needs. I take them in my 
arms and even give them the kiss of peace. I endure their in- 
gratitude without a murmur, or if I complain, I do so with meek- 
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ness and love. Should this love not be a new motive for them to 
serve me more faithfully and to love me more tenderly ?’’ 

To this class belong also those who would not commit a mortal 
sin at any price, but nevertheless have the habit of speaking 
much and without consideration, which generally happens at our 
neighbor’s expense; who always speak of themselves, are quickly 
excited, are sharp and ill-tempered at home, unwillingly obey 
their superiors, who do not earnestly endeavor to correct these 
sinful habits, which pierce our Lord as thorns, and yet think 
themselves to be truly devout. All their surroundings, friends 
and enemies, and not seldom even the domestic animals are 
acquainted with the failings of such persons, only to them- 
selves they are a secret. 

The Perfect Soul. 

Our Lord said further: “The class most dear to me are those 
who communicate perfectly. These approach me in the most 
perfect love of God and their neighbor, with the best possible 
preparation. These are my most beloved children, on whom my 
eyes rest with pleasure, and whom I visit with the greatest de- 
light, for they have sacrificed everything that could be displeasing 
tome. To such souls I will impart a fullness of grace and lavish 
on them all the blessings of Jacob.’’ 

Thus the hardened sinner, the penitent, the lukewarm, and 
the perfect receive holy communion, but with what different re- 
sults. Each receives a communion that is according to his dis- 
positino. But without changing its own essence, holy communion 
is for the impenitent sinner a sin, and for the repentant sinner a 
means of salvation. It will but imperfectly sanctify those who 
approach it with imperfect dispositions, while for those who ap- 
proach it with perfect dispositions it will be a means of perfect 
sanctification. 





At the Cburcb Door in the Snow. 


One cold winter morning I had an early sick call. It was 
still dark, and as I approached the church I found a man kneeling 
at the door inthe snow. He arose quickly on seeing me and 
hurried away, but I had time to recognize in him a good and 
faithful laborer, who had been kneeling there in the deep snow, 
praying before the door, which was still locked. 

He was a man who worked in a factory to support his family, 
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and who, in order to add a little to his earnings, had undertaken 
to watch during the night at the bedside of an old, sick gentle- 
man. His way home where he took a short rest, led past the 
church, and he had made his first visit-at that early hour to our 
Lord, who is always watching even when we sleep.—Whao is not 
here reminded of the well known and touching incident in the 
life of the holy King Wenceslaus of Bohemia! One evening, 
when King Wenceslaus at a late hour made his usual visit to the 
church, he heard the faithful servant, who accompanied him 
through the deep snow, complain of the cold. Thereupon the 
King told him to step into his foot prints. The servant obeyed, 
and felt his feet grow warmer at every step, as though the King 
by his ardent devotion had deprived the snow of its natural 
coldness. 

Thus also did the fire of holy love in the heart of this noble 
laborer, wrestle with the snow and cold north wind, and come 
out victorious. How often later on I observed this man in the 
church, when he was on his way home from work in the evening. 
It was a touching sight tosee this faithful: laborer kneeling there 
in his working jacket, blackened by soot and dust, his brawny 
hands folded over the bench, his dinner pail by his side on the 
floor, and his eyes fixed on the altar in devout prayer. I thought 
to myself: such a man surely makes good before God, the evil 
committed by hundreds of his fellow-labors amid the smoking 
chimneys of the factory, and as long as there are such men 
among the laborers, God will be merciful. 

God did indeed try this good man by crosses and sufferings. 
His faithful wife was sick for a long time, and was finally taken 
from his side by death—for, whom God loveth He giveth to drink 
of the same chalice of His only begotten Son, the chalice of suf- 
ferings, and whom the Lord loveth He chastiseth—but our noble 
friend bore all with Christian patience, manly courage, and child- 
like confidence in God. He knew and often visited Him; who is 
the laborers’ most faithful and most powerful friend, who himself 
became a common workman in order to ennoble honest labor, and 
who never leaves without consolation those, who come to Him 
with confidence.—It need hardly be mentioned that this “‘Eucha- 
ristic laborer’’ was often seen at the Holy Table and edified by 
his devotion all those, who saw him. And although he had often 
to listen to ridicule and scorn concerning his “‘piety’’, still those 
who ridiculed him respected him in the depth of their hearts. 
His employers were greatly pleased with him, for conscientious- 
ness and virtue are the best security for faithfulness to duty.— 
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His children hold good positions in public life and are an 
honor and joy to him. ‘The father's blessing establisheth the 
houses of the children’’ (Eccl. 11. 11.) and ‘“‘He whom the Lord 
shall bless is blessed.’’ (Num. vi. 22.) The words, ‘‘Her child- 
ren rose up, and called her blessed’’ (Prov. xxx1. 28. )with which 
the Holy Ghost praises a virtuous woman, may be applied with 
equal right to a man like this truly Christian laborer. 





Ten Miraculous hosts of Deggendort. 


VENTIN, a historian of Bavaria, writes in his diaries, 
that at the time when Emperor Louis the Bavarian was 
fighting against Popes John xxi. and Benedict xum1., 
the Jews thought that the Roman Empire and the Chris- 


tian religion would soon come to an end and that their Messiah 
himself would now appear. 


They therefore” formed a union among themselves throughout 
Germany against the Christians.—Many of them bore a particular 
hatred towards the Blessed Sacrament.—They knew that the 
Christians believed in the real presence of our Lord in the Holy Eu- 
charist and for that reason they endeavored to get consecrated 
Hosts into their power in order to vent their hatred upon the God 
of the Christians. Not all the Jews, however, were filled with the 
same sentiments, but only those who had been blinded by religious 
fanaticism and stubborn adherence to the false interpretations, 
made by their teachers of the law of Moses. 

Many Jews had settled in the city of Deggendorf where they 
were engaged in manufacturing or trading. Several of them, 
either through hatred or superstition, resolved to obtain some con- 
secrated Hosts, and made use of a servant girl to carry out their 
design.—This poor girl had pawned her best clothes. One day 
when she needed her clothes but had no money wherewith to 
redeem them, she thought she might obtain them from the Jews, 
if she promised that they would be returned after a short time.— 
Upon hearing her request the thought occurred to one of the Jews 
to persuade this weak girl to commit the sacrilege. He therefore 
made the proposition, that if she would bring him consecrated 
Hosts, she should haye her clothes again without money.—She 
agreed to his proposal. 

The Blessed Sacrament was at that time preserved for the 
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sick in the church of St. Martin, near the court house. Holy 
Mass was celebrated daily in winter at six and in summer at five 
o'clock, and the faithful often received there the Bread of Life in 
quiet devotion. It was to this place that the miserable girl went 
to carry out her promise. Fearlessly she mingled with the faith- 
ful and received the Blessed Sacrament from the hands of the 
priest. She then bowed her head as if in profound adoration, 
and concealing her face in a white cloth, without being noticed, 
deposited in it the Sacred Host. Thus for ten days she went to 
different churches and received holy communion. She then gave 
the Sacred Hosts to the Jew, received her clothes and—struck by 
lightning—fell dead before the shop. 

The Jews having received the Sacred Hosts, assembled at 
night to make a mockery of them. They pierced them with awls, 
when behold, drops of blood became visible upon them. They 
tried to tear them with the thorns of a wild rose bush, but the 
Hosts remained entire and a lovely child appeared. They then 
threw the Hosts into a heated oven in order to burn them, but 
they were not destroyed by the heat, and a second time a tender 
child appeared before their eyes.—They now laid the Hosts upon 
an anvil and tried to crush them, but they could not succeed, 
and a lovely child appeared for the third time. Seized by fear 
and terror, they wished to rid themselves of the Hosts and tried 
to consume them. However they were unable to do so, fora 
child again took the place of the Hosts and refused to be consum- 
ed. At this they were stricken with renewed terror. They then 
filled a bag with poison, put the Sacred Hosts into it and sunk it 
in a well near by. Eternal night was to conceal their crime. 
But their efforts were in vain. The poison brought death to all 
who drank from the water of the well. The Jews were at once 
suspected and suspicion became a certainty when during the 
silence of the night, the sentinels and inhabitants of the city 
heard strange, mournful voices above the well, and when at last 
a Jew, who knew of the proceeding but had not taken part in it, 
revealed the crime. 

In order to avenge the outrage, the inhabitants of the city 
leagued together, and with the assistance of the Count of Degen- 
berg, a part of the Jews were slain and the rest driven from the 
city. The Sacred Hosts, which were found uninjured in the well, 
were solemnly taken out, placed ina chalice and temporarliy pre- 
served in one of the churches until another and more worthy 
temple could be built for them. This happened in the year 1337. 
The work on the new church was assiduously carried on, for the 
concourse of people who visited the miraculous Hosts continually 
increased. When it was at length finished the ten Sacred Hosts 
were laid upon a small silken cushion, enclosed in a crystal cylin- 
der, sealed, and solemnly exposed for adoration upon the high 
altar. 

A testimony of the above mentioned deSecration of the Sacred 
Hosts, the building of the church, and the slaying of the Jews is 
engraven upon a stone pillar in the church: 
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“In the year 1337, the day after the feast of St. Michael, 
many Jews were slain, and the city set afire. Then was found 
the Body of the Lord, this was seen by man and woman; where- 
upon the building of the church was begun.”’ 

The most authentic proofs exist, showing that the Jews dese- 
crated the Sacred Hosts, and that those ten desecrated Hosts are 
the same that have been honored for five hundred years at the 
shrine of Deggendorf. 

Besides the inscription engraven in stone, the Bulls of Popes 
Innocent vi. 1361, Boniface vill. 1391 and 1401, granting indul- 
gences, and especially those of Innocent vill. 1489, who had the 
matter carefully examined and confirmed the Bulls of his prede- 
cessors, are especially important.—The Hosts themselves remain- 
ed sealed in the crystal cylinder upon the high altar until the 
sixteenth century, when they had to be concealed on account of 
the Swedes who had forced their way into the city and plundered, 
burned, or murdered whatever fell into their hands. When they 
were taken from the place of secrecy, where they had been wall- 
ed up, they were found fresh and well preserved. During the 
Bavarian War they were concealed and walled up a second time. 
They again remained dry, compact, and uninjured.—In the year 
1781 sacrilegious thieves broke open the tabernacle and stolethe 
beautiful monstrance in which the Sacred Hosts were kept in their . 
glass cylinder, and it was believed that the Sacred Hosts had been 
desecrated and lost, when they were found in the cylinder still 
sealed and well preserved in a corner of the tabernacle.— 

Rev. H. H. Ott, who as assistant of the parish priest of 
Deggendorf during the last decades, again and again held the 
miraculous Hosts in his hands in order to expose them for the ad- 
oration of the faithful and to bless the people with them, must 
yet add his evidence.—He says that the marble tabernacle, in 
which this miraculous Sacrament is preserved, is often, especial- 
ly in fall, winter, and spring quite damp and drops of water often 
trickle down the walls, and still the Sacred Hosts, which in the 
course of so long a time have become somewhat yellow, are al- 
ways fresh and dry, and what is particularly miraculous, are still 
intact although for five hundred years they have been exposed to 
this dampness and the air.—That which he saw with his own eyes 
can be confirmed by hundreds of witnesses. Lately the Right 
Reverend Bishop Ignatius of Ratisbon subjected the Hosts 
to a new examination, found the species incorrupt, and permitted 
that they also in future be exposed for adoration. 

For five hundred years immense crowds of pilgrims have visit- 
ed the Sacred Miracle, as they call the Sacred Hosts, especially 
from the eve of St. Michael’s until the 4th of October.—Often 
they number from 30 to 40,000 persons, and there is no doubt, 
that a great many of them, after a worthy reception of the holy 
sacraments, touched by the grace of their Savior concealed under 
the appearance of the miraculous Hosts, are changed into new 


men, and return to their homes strengthened and consoled. 
From Ott ‘‘Euchar.” 
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St. Benedict and the Holy Eucharist. 


AINT Gregory the Great, the most illustrious man of his 
century and one of the greatest men of all times, wrote 
the life of Saint Benedict, a life of truly apostolic sanctity 
and miraculous power. Already in the introduction this 
great Pontiff gives the following glorious testimony to Saint Be- 
nedict: ‘‘He was a man venerable in the course of his life, by 
grace and name the Blessed—*‘Benedictus.’’ From his earliest 
youth he possessed the gravity of old age. In manners forestall- 
ing his years, he gave not up his heart to pleasure, but so long as 
he dwelt on earth, where he had every opportunity of enjoying 
temporal goods, he despised the world with all its splendid pomp.’’ 
(He was born in the year 480 at Nurcia, Italy, of a noble family, 
and died in his monastery of Monte Cassino, March 21, 543.) 


Tbe Rule of Saint Benedict. 


As founder and law-giver St. Benedict gave to the order, which 
bears his name an admirable rule, from the abundance and wis- 
dom of which all future founders of religious orders have drawn. 

The order has given to the Church 37 popes, about 200 car- 
dinals, over 200 patriarchs, 1600 archbishops, 4000 bishops and 
50,000 saints. 

St. Benedict’s Medal. 

No medal has such miraculous power, as St. Benedict’s med- 
al, and none is so highly esteemed by the holy Church. Whoso- 
ever wears this medal devoutly and trusting in the life-giving 
power of the holy cross and the merits of our holy Father, may 
expect his assistance in many spiritual and temporal concerns. 
Let us consider the prayer of the Church at the blessing of the 
medal : 


“O Almighty God, Giver of all good gifts, we humbly beseech Thee, 
that Thou wouldst bestow through the intercession of the holy Father St. 
Benedict, Thy blessing upon these medals, their letters and signs, designed 
by Thee, that all who wear them and study to perform good works, may 
obtain health of body and soul, the grace of salvation, the indulgences 
conceded to us, and by the assistance of thy mercy escape the snares 
and deceptions of the devil, and appear holy and stainless in Thy sight. 
Through our Lord Jesus Christ, ...” , 


St. Benedict’s Love for Our Lord and for the 
Blessed Sacrament in Particular. 


St. Benedict wishes that all his spiritual children should deep- 
ly imprint upon their hearts the following principle: To “prefer 
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nothing to the love of Christ, the service of Christ—to prefer 
nothing to the work of God. (Holy Rule Chap. 4. Chap. 43.) 
He founded an order of prayer and recollection. Seven times a 
day his children shall gather around Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, to pray with Jesus, to pray through Jesus, to pray like 
Jesus in the sacred psalmody. 

As the whole life of our holy Father was a continual prayer 
and aconstant glorifying of the Holy Eucharist, so our Lord in 
the Eucharist honored his faithful and privileged servant with a 
very special grace at the hour of hisdeath. In the church, while 
standing in prayer before the Most Blessed Sacrament, with 
hands raised to heaven, he gave up his soul. 

With sublime simplicity St. Gregory thus describes the death 
of our holy Father: ‘‘As his illness daily increased, he bade his 
disciples carry him to the oratory, and there he strengthened his 
soul for its passage into eternity by receiving the body and blood 
of our Lord. Then standing erect, with hands raised to heaven, 
supporting his weak and languishing limbs on the hands of his 
disciples, he breathed forth his soul amid words of prayer.’’ 
‘**Pretiosa in conspectu Domini mors Sanctorum ejus.” ‘‘Pre- 
cious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints.’’ 


(At the time of St. Benedict the Blessed Sacrament was frequently 
preserved in a vessel shaped like a dove and suspended above the altar. 
See picture. ) 


The Perpetual Cbhoir—Prayper. 


Encouraged by the example of St. Benedict and imbued with 
his Eucharistic spirit, his spiritual children have always honored 
the Most Holy Sacrament with deepest reverence and tenderest 
devotion. For centuries before the Perpetual Adoration was 
known in its present sense, the sacred choir-prayer formed an 
appropriate means of perpetual adoration. 

In many Benedictine monasteries of the Middle Ages the 
sacred psalmody was chanted without interruption, so that when 
one division of the monks had ceased another division followed, 
and thus day and night the praise of God perpetually ascended 
to heaven. 

Patron of the Dying. 


By virtue of his glorious and precious death, St. Benedict has, 
from the remotest times been honored in the order as patron of 
the dying. But also great numbers of the faithful and especially 
those, who are better acquainted with the life of this illustrious 
founder, implore his protection ‘with heartfelt devotion, that it 
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may be granted to them, to die in the grace of God, strengthened 
with the Holy Viaticum. 

When St. Gertrude said to St. Benedict: ‘“‘Holy Father, what 
special reward hast thou received for thy glorious death?’ He 
replied: “‘Because I gave up my ‘breath whilst I was in prayer, 
I now emit a breath of such surpassing sweetness, that the saints 
delight to be near me.’’ Then she besought him, by his glorious 
death, to assist each religious of that monastery in her last hour. 
The venerable Father replied: ‘:All who invoke me, remember- 
ing the glorious end with which God honored me, shall be assist- 
ed by me at their death with such fidelity, that I will place myself 
where I see the enemy most disposed to attack them; thus, being 
fortified by my presence, they will escape the snares, which he 
lays for them, and depart happily and peacefully to the enjoy- 
ment of eternal beatitude.”’ 


St. Wenedict Received into Heaven. 


St. Benedict foretold the day of his death and some of his 
religious saw the glorious and luminous path by which he ascend- 
ed to heaven. St. Gregory the Great writes: “‘The same day 
(the day of his death) his demise was revealed to two religious 
in one and the same vision. For they beheld in the direction of 
the orient, a path ornamented with splendid tapestry and lighted 
with innumerable torches, leading from the cell of the saint to 
heaven. A venerabie man, clothed in light, said to them: *‘This 
is the path by which Benedict, the well-beloved of God, ascended 
to heaven.’’ (See picture. ) 


Approbation and Recommendation. 


St. FJosepb, Mo. May 25, 1905. 


Rev. Dear Motber, 
W beg to say that pour periodical of the Blessed 
Sacrament ‘TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY” has my beatty ap= 
proval and recommendation. Wlisbing the Association of Perpetual 
Hdoration every success and blessing, <-- 
1 remain, with great regard, ke Se 
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Very sincerely pours in Christ, 
+ M. F. Burke, Bishop of St. Joseph. 





“ AINT Frances of Rome gives us very 
detailed information concerning the dif- 
ferent divisions of purgatory and the 
condition and nature of its compartments, 
so that by reading her description, we 
may form a clear idea of this realm of 


pain. According to St. Frances, who 

held the most intimate intercourse with 
the poor souls, purgatory is divided into three great compart- 
ments or regions. In the upper region are those souls, who on 
account of light faults or imperfections suffer only the pains of 
loss, or at most have to endure but slight sufferings. 

In the middle region or compartment those souls are confined 
that have to atone for greater faults, principally by the pain of 
the senses. This compartment is again divided into three sub- 
divisions or zones. The first is like to a great pond of ice water; 
the second like a great pond, which instead of water, contained 
liquid pitch and seething oil; the third like a pond in which a 
fermenting mass bubbles resembling a mixture of molten gold 
and silver. Thirty-six angels are appointed by God to immerse 
these souls alternately into these three frightful ponds, and they 
perform this duty with the utmost conscientiousness, but at the 
same ‘time with great consideration and love for the poor souls, 
with whom they have the greatest compassion. 

The third or lowest division, which is also really beneath the 


rest and situated near hell, is filled with a luminous fire, which 
(89) 
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penetrates to the very marrow, and which only differs from the 
fire of hell by its light, since the fire of hell is altogether dark 
and obscure. This region is again divided into three different 
apartments. In the first compartment, where the sufferings are less 
intense, the people of the world are confined who still have to 
pay the temporal debt for grievous offenses; the second, in which 
the pains are greater, is for religious and for clerics, who have not 
yet been ordained; the third division, the most painful and 
frightful dungeon of purgatory, is for priests and bishops. 

Let us now consider the different divisions of purgatory sep- 
arately and somewhat more closely. 


Upper Region. 


As proof that there is a place in purgatory where souls, with- 
out suffering any other pain, are deprived for a time of the vision 
of God as punishment for very small faults and imperfections. 
which have not been atoned for, we will here adduce some ex- 
amples. The first is related by the Franciscan Father Francesco. 
Gonzaga, who died as bishop of Mantua. 

Fr. John of Via, a religious of great virtue and perfection, 
died in a monastery on one of the Canary Islands. Some days. 
later Brother Ascensius, the infirmarian, likewise a person of 
great sanctity, who had nursed the deceased during his illness, 
while absorbed in prayer, suddenly saw before him a religious in 
the Franciscan habit, surrounded by a heavenly light, which filled 
the cell with wonderful brightness. Beside himself with joy at 
sight of this heavenly vision, the brother in his excitement was. 
unable to distinguish, who the blessed person was, that had ap-- 
peared to him, and did not venture to ask his name. Thus it 
happened, when the deceased appeared again sometime later. 

But at the third apparition the brother took courage and. 
asked the luminous figure its name and what it desired. 'Where- 
upon he received the answer: “‘I am the soul of the deceased Fr. 
John, whom you cared for so faithfully and for the repose of whose: 
soul you have prayed so zealously. I have come to thank you 
and to tell you that, thanks to the mercy of God, I am saved and 
now belong to the number of those, who are destined for eternal. 
happiness. Nevertheless, I have not been worthy as yet to see 
God face to face, because I still have upon me a debt of prayers, 
which during life I did not discharge. I sometimes forgot to say 
the office of the dead, when prescribed by the rule, and I urgently 
entreat you for the love of God, that you attend to it, that these- 
prayers which I have neglected, may be said, so that I may soon. 
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attain to the vision of God, for which my soul so impetuously 
longs.’’ 

Brother Ascensius at once hurried to the Guardian of the 
monastery and told him about the apparition and the petition of 
the deceased, whereupon the latter immediately summoned all the 
religious to the choir, and with them prayed the office of the dead 
as many times as the deceased had requested. The prayers being 
ended, the soul of Fr. John again appeared to the good brother, 
but this time far more radiant and glorious than before, and an- 
nounced to him, that he had now attained to the full possession 
of eternal happiness. 

Another example is related by St. Gertrude in her revelations. 
A devout nun, who was especially distinguished for her burning 
love towards the Most Blessed Sacrament, died in the prime of 
life. Soon after her death, she appeared to St. Gertrude. The 
latter saw the deceased, radiant with heavenly light, kneeling be- 
fore our divine Savior, from whose resplendent wounds five 
shining rays fell upon her, Still, in spite of this there was visible 
on the brow of this happy soul a cloud of indescribable sadness. 
“The Saint asked our Lord whether thissoul had not yet attained to 
perfect happiness, whereupon our Lord answered: ‘Until now 
this soul has only been permitted to see my glorified humanity, 
and to contemplate my glorious wounds, and this has been grant- 
ed her on account of the tender devotion, which during life she 
had for the most Holy Eucharist. But the vision of the God- 
head is yet withheld from her, on account of certain small trans- 
gressions of the rule of the order, for which she has not fully 
-atoned.’’ 

Middle Region. 

Let us now descend in spirit into the middle region of pur- 
gatory as described by St. Frances of Rome, in which, according 
to the revelations of St. Mary Magdalen of Pazzi, those souls are 
-detained, who have sinned more through ignorance or frailty. 

In this place the latter one day saw ina vision, among others, 
-also her deceased brother, who was suffering unutterably, although 
the pains of this place can in no wise be compared to those of 
the lower region of purgatory. ‘‘O my poor brother,’’ she ex- 
-claimed, when she saw him in such dreadful suffering, ‘“how un- 
happy thou art. But no,’’ she added immediately, “‘thou art not 
unhappy, for I see that thou dost bear thy pains, as frightful as 
they may be, willingly, yea, gladly. Whilst in this world, thou 
~wouldst often not listen to me when I admonished or advised 
ithee, and now thou desirest so earnestly that I should listen to 
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thee. What dost thou wish of me? What dost thou desire of 
thy sister?’’—Thereupon the soul began to count and stopped, 
when it had reached one hundred and seven. From which the 
Saint concluded, that her brother desired one hundred and seven 
communions and which consequently were asked by God as the 
price of his deliverance from this abode of pain. But it seemed 
to the Saint too dreadful, that her brother must endure such tor- 
ments until she had offered up one hundred and seven communions 
for him, and she therefore most earnestly begged of our Lord to 
be allowed to suffer the punishment of purgatory instead of her 
brother. After this, while still in ecstasy, she began to say some 
psalms for the repose of his soul, until at last the vision ceased 
and she came to herself again. She then hurried to her superior 
and throwing herself at her feet, exclaimed: “‘O mother, O 
mother! I should never have believed, that one must suffer so 
frightfully there, had not God Himself revealed it to me.’’— 

At another time she exclaimed, after a similar vision: “‘My 
God, my God! having seen things so dreadful, I can no longer 
live upon earth and associate with creatures.’’ But when she 
beheld the glory, these souls enjoyed, after they had been purifi- 
ed, she added smiling: *“No, no, I shall no longer call ye torments 
cruel, but rather welcome and desirable, since ye lead souls to such 
indescribable glory. 

Lower Region. 

We must now descend in spirit into the lower region of pur- 
gactory, where are detained priests and religious and those people 
of the world, who during life, had committed great sins, but by 
the mercy of God, died in sanctifying grace. : 

According to the statement of St. Frances the lower region 
of purgatory is filled with a luminous fire, that penetrates to the 
very marrow. The souls are plunged into this fire by angels and 
are tormented by it more or less according to the degree of their 
guilt. The pains and torments of these suffering souls are so 
great, that groanings and moanings like unto theirs are never 
heard here upon earth. However, they all know and are con- 
vinced, that they have deserved far greater chastisement than they 
really endure, and that although God punishes them so severely, 
yet He deals infinitely kind and mercifully with them. On this 
account they suffer quite willingly and with great resignation, 
and it is this resignation, that relieves their torments in no slight 
degree.— 

We also know that the poor souls usually have to undergo a. 
gradual purification, that is, they are transferred from the lower 
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region of purgatory first into the middle and then into the upper- 
most region, before they are admitted into Paradise. Among 
others an apparition, which took place in our own time, from 
September to December 1871, in the convent of Redemptorist 
Nuns at Mechlin, Belgium, testifies to this fact. We mention 
same without hesitation, as ecclesiastical investigation has prov- 
ed the veracity of this apparition. 

The father of a nun in the above named convent, Sister Mary 
Seraphine, (in the world Angela Anbepin ) died, and during three 
months appeared at different intervals to his daughter, imploring 
her help. During the first month he appeared entirely enveloped 
in flames and crying out: “‘Mercy, my daughter! Oh, have mercy 
on thy father!’’-—One day he added: ‘Behold this cistern of 
fire, into which Iam plunged. We are here many hundreds. Oh! 
if men but knew how dreadful purgatory is, they would do all 
they could to avoid it and to help the poor souls imprisoned there.”’ 
Often when he appeared to his daughter he cried out: “Oh, what 
a thirst I suffer, what a thirst !’’ From the 14th of October the 
deceased did not appear to his daughter surrounded by fire, but 
still suffering intensely. Without doubt he had been transferred 
to the middle region of purgatory. : 

About this time he said to her: ‘“‘It is indeed no exaggeration 
on the part of theologians, when they say, that the severest tor- 
ments which the martyrs ever suffered bear no comparison or are 
very insignificant, when compared to the -pains of purgatory. 
Oh,’’ he continued, ‘‘men do not know or will not believe that 
the fire of purgatory is very similar to that of hell. If they could 
but for one moment look into this frightful prison, they would 
never again commit sin, not even the least venial sin, for also 
venial sins must be atoned for by terrible sufferings.’’ On the 
30th of November the Sister heard her father say with sighs and 
groans: ‘It seems to me, that I have been here an eternity. 
My greatest suffering at present is a thirst for God, which wholly 
consumes me, and an altogether unconquerable desire to possess 
Him. But whenever in my longing I strive to go to Him, I feel 
myself thrust back into the abyss, for my time of purgation is not 
yet over.”’ 

From these words we conclude, that at this time the deceas- 
ed had been already admitted into the upper region of purgatory, 
which is confirmed by the fact that on the 5th of December he 
appeared quite radiant, while ‘his countenance still bore the ex- 
pression of painful sadness. From the sth to the 12th of Decem- 
ber the deceased did not appear; but from the 15th he again 
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appeared to his daughter and each time more radiant than before. 
At last in the holy night, during the consecration of the Midnight 
Mass, he appeared forthe last time, entirely surrounded by heaven- 
ly light and with the expression of the greatest bliss, and said to 
his daughter: ‘‘The time of my purification is now at an end, 
and I have come to thank you and the whole community for all 
you have done for my release. I will pray for you in heaven and 
will obtain for you, my beloved daughter, two special graces, the 
grace of perfect resignation to the will of God, and the grace to 
be admitted into heaven immediately after your death without 
touching purgatory.’’ After these words he disappeared. 


The Moment of Release for the Poor Souls. 


The happy moment at length arrives for each poor soul, when 
after endured purification, it rises from purgatory to heaven, 
pure and spotless as it once came forth from the hand of its Crea- 
tor, and inexpressibly happy in the knowledge, that it will now be 
united for ever and ever with the Highest Good, the object of all 
its longing desires. But who is able to describe the feelings with 
which the soul is filled at thismoment? The comparison with an 
exile, who after years of misery and wearisome separation, at last 
returns to his home, and quite beside himself with joy, falls into 

_ the arms of his loved ones, who overwhelm him with caresses—O 
how weak is such a comparison, to give only a faint idea of what 
the redeemed soul feels and experiences at the moment, when she 
returns not to a poor earthly home, but enters into her eternal, 
heavenly home, into the abode of rest, which God himself has 
prepared for her! No human tongue is capable of expressing the 
bliss, which inundates the soul at that moment, nor is a poor human 
being able to describe the glory, that follows her entrance into 
heaven. The revelations of the saints alone are capable of giving 
us a faint idea thereof. Let us listen then, to what the saints in 
their revelations have made known to us. 


The Holy Guardian Angel, Our Guide to Deaven. 


As soon as the hour of release has struck, the guardian angel 
of the happy soul is commissioned by God to descend into purga- 
tory, to open the doors of its prison, and to lead the delivered 
soul without delay into the eternal habitations of Paradise. The 
good angel hastens immediately to obey the joyful command, and 
descends with the rapidity of lightning into the dismal prison of 
pain, to carry out the work of release, because his love for his 
beloved ward urges him to liberate the poor soul and to lead it 
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to the sight and possession of God. The guardian angel is often 
accompanied by other angels or by a whole multitude of angels, 
and then the entrance of the released soul is a truly triumphant one. 


Release tbrougb Mary or tbrougb Jesus Himself. 


But when a soul, who during life had an especial devotion to 
the Blessed Virgin, is to be released, Mary herself often deigns to 
appear, and personally conducts the soul to paradise. Occasion- 
ally even our Lord Himself appears and announces to specially 
beloved souls their release, in order to lead them Himself into the 
kingdom of eternal bliss and happiness. Thus St. Theresa, as she 
was one day assisting at Mass for a deceased priest of the Society 
of Jesus, saw our Lord in unutterable kindness and mercy descend 
into purgatory and lead that privileged soul from thence to 
heaven, in reward, as was revealed to her, for the great humility, 
by which the priest had distinguished himself during his life-time. 


Beauty and Splendor of the Soul. 


But in regard to the soul itself, or rather the beauty and 
splendor in which she is clothed and the bliss she enjoys after she 
has endured her purification and left the painful abode, this is 
beyond words to express. St. Catherine of Siena says, we could 
not endure the sight of a soul in the full enjoyment of heavenly 
bliss; we would die of happiness. Let us hope, that we ourselves 
may once have the happiness of tasting the unspeakable bliss of 
everlasting beatitude! But until this happiness is ours, we will 
be contented and not presume to examine things so exalted, to 
fathom the bliss and happiness of heaven. The hope of once 
possessing heaven will be enough for us at present. It will also 
be sufficient to strengthen us here below in all our trials, combats, 
and afflictions, and to fill us with courage and perseverance. 





Days of Consolation for the Poor Souls. 


Although in general the poor souls are not released from 
purgatory until they have fully satisfied divine justice, still it 
seems that on certain days of the year, a particular remission of 
punishment takes place, and consequently a great number, yea, a 
very great number of souls are liberated. Besides all Saturdays 
of the year, (which are for the members of the confraternity of 
the scapular extraordinary days of grace, in consequence of the 
privileges granted by the Bull Sabbatina), the following are 
special days of grace: All the principal feasts of the Blessed 
— Good Friday, the Ascension of our Lord, and All Souls 

ay. 

In regard to Good Friday, the Venerable Catherine Emmerich 
says in her revelations concerning the passion of our Lord, that our 
Divine Savior descends into purgatory every year on the anni- 
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versary of His bloody death upon Golgotha. That the feast of 
the Ascension of our Lord is a day, on which many souls are re- 
leased, is proved by other revelations. And it is evident, that on 
All Souls Day a great number of souls are set free, because on 
this day every altar is privileged. And if, as we have good reason 
to believe, by every holy Mass said at a privileged altar, a soul is 
released from purgatory, and as there are about 400,000 Catholic 
priests on earth, we are justified in believing, that on this day at 
least 400,000 poor souls receive their long desired liberation from 
purgatory. What jubilation and rejoicing must not resound in 
heaven on that day, when so many redeemed souls at the same 
time celebrate their entrance there and are for ever and ever unit- 
ed with the happy multitudes of the blessed! But who is able to 
conceive only a faint idea of it? It is just as impossible as it is 
for us toexperience, even ina slight degree, the rapture and bliss 
which inundates the hearts of those who, being freed from the 
frightful sufferings of purgatory, are at once transferred into the 
blissful regions of paradise. 


According to the Degree of Merit. 


The degree of happiness, which will be our portion in heaven, 
is not determined by the longer or shorter time, that we have spent 
in purgatory. Our beatitude in heaven will not be prejudiced in 
the least by the punishment, that remains for us to suffer after 
our death, but it will be determined by the degree of merit, that 
we have acquired during our life. 

A novice, who had died nine days before, appeared to the Ven. 
Sister Maria Lataste and told her, that she had just been freed 
from purgatory and would now enter the joys of heaven. Short- 
ly after, an elderly nun appeared to her, who also had lead a very 
perfect life, but who on account of the greater length of life, that 
had been granted her, had also drawn upon herself a greater debt 
to pay after her death. She had therefore been condemned to 
suffer for several months in purgatory. At the same time it was 
made known to Venerable Maria Lataste, that this nun, in spite 
of her longer purification in purgatory, enjoyed a considerably 
higher degree of happiness in heaven, than the novice, who was 
permitted to enter heaven so soon, because, during the many 
years of her long and virtuous life, she had also acquired greater 
merit. 


Remark. 


Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according 
to the decree of Pope Urban vu. in the year 1634 and 1641, in 
so far as the church has not decided upon them, claim only 
human credence. 





Application has been made to the Department for entry of this pub- 
lication as second-class matter. 




















furtber Circulation. 


Our periodical “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is 
published under the direction of our Reverend Spiritual 
Director, at the cost of much labor and expense. The 
price is fifty cents per year. We are convinced that from 
the perusal of this little booklet the reader will derive 
great spiritual benefit. It is true, these pages contain no 
news, butcertainly much that serves to edify and instruct. 
Whoever zealously endeavors to circulate this booklet will 
do a God-pleasing work, and will take part in all the good 
effected by it. 

In our days, when such strenuous efforts are made to 
obtain temporal goods, it is necessary that a better knowl- 
edge of the one true Good, Jesus Christ in the Blessed 
Sacrament, be spread among the faithful, that the love for 
our Lord in the Tabernacle may be enkindled ever more 
and more. And this is the object of our periodical. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 


Clyde, Missouri. 

















